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LEE UPTON 
A Turban 
This green lawn is our long sheet, 
a length on which friends circle, 
playing with their drinks even though 
we soon enough defect from one another. 
We're doing it even while we sway, 
drinking a little, taking a little lime 
with it all. We are moving away. 
I mean to do it. 
We mean it. We mean to climb stairs, 
each to a quiet room, 
into some darkness. We are 
leaving the confidences of other guests 
and friendship's widening lessons. 
We are traveling now on our own itineraries, 
contracting away from the part-time geographer, 
from the woman with the cast on her arm. 
We can hardly bare to watch 
the expansive child 
running about the lawn, the child 
who wears his costume from the grade school play. 
The turban on his head is a giant pearl. 
The turban seems to surpass him. 
It resembles that loft we go to, 
something we have taken on, 
a form of turbulent headdress 
that we will not unwind, 
vaguely comic, and yet 
it is like the room in which 
we only speak 
with the strangest houseguest, 
the one 
we climb stairs toward, 
the one dusted all over with shyness. 
